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TO THE TEACHER 



It will be useless to put children into this book unless 

1. They know all the sight-words and phonograms presented in 
the Additional Primer, and in the Additional First Reader, — and 

2. Are skillful enough in " the blend " to determine readily any 
word made up of not more than three or more phonograms. 

If, therefore, your pupils have been imperfectly prepared for this 
book in the grades below yours, — or, if having been well prepared, 
they have had a long vacation just before entering your grade, — your 
first care must be to review and perfect the work of the lower grades, 
whatever time it may require to do so. 

If your pupils have not been prepared at all, Le, have not been 
taught by the Rational Method, you must, of course, prepare them ah 
initio. No matter what their grade may be, the best of all ways to 
do this is to put them through the Additional Primer and the 
Additional First Reader in strict accordance with the directions 
given in the Manual for the/r«^ and second half-year's work, except 
that instead of beginning with the blackboard and learning a certain 
stock of words in advance, they should begin with the book itself, 
and learn the new words as they become necessary. 

At the beginning of a term, though the pupils from the grade 
below come to you well prepared, you will probably receive a number 
of new pupils who know nothing of this method. Meet the diffi- 
culty involved in this circumstance, thus : — 

During the first month of the term, teach the new pupils, by 
means of special drills, all the words and phonograms found in the 
following lists. Let them also, of course, participate in the regular 
reading of the class, but do not expect their reading during this 
month to be good. From the beginning of the second month, the 
class should be able to work as a unit. 
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The Additional Primer and Additional 
First Reader Vocabulary 

Sight Words 

a, again, all, am, an, and, any, apple, are, arm, as, at, ate, — baby, 
be, big, bird, boy, bread, but, by, — can, come, corn, could, cow, — 
day, dear, did, do, does, dog, down, drink, — each, eat, egg, end, ever, 
— fly, for, found, Frank, from, fruit, full, — get, girl, give, go, goes, 
good, grass, — had, hand, has, have, he, heg^r, heard, her, here, him, 
his, home, horse, how, — I, ice, if, in, is, it, — Jack, — kind, kitty, — 
let, like, little, look, — make, marry, may, me, milk, Mr., much, my, — 
new, no, not, now, — of, oh, old, on, one, or, other, our, out, over, — 
pail, play, pretty, put, — run, — said, saw, see, shall, she, sing, some, 
stay, sugar, sweet, — take, tell, than, that, the, them, then, there, 
they, thing, think, this, to, too, — under, up, us, — walk, want, was, 
water, *way, we, well, were, what, when, where, which, who, will, 
wind, wing, with, work, would, — yes, you, your. 

PJionograms 

a, a, ail, ails, — e, q, ck, cl, cr, — d, d (terminal), — §, 6, ed, er, ers, 
est, — f, — I, ic, ick, ight, ights, ill, ills, im, ing, ings, ip, is, ish, — 
k, — 1, less, — m, — n, ness, — 6, 5, — p, pi, pr, — r, — s, g, sh, — t, 
tr,— ti, un, — V, — w, — y. 

(These phonograms should be taught or reviewed in the order in 
which they are presented in the Manual, and not in the alphabetical 
or reference order in which they are given above.) 

Never have any lesson read by your pupils until you have specially 
prepared them for it in accordance with the following directions : — 

1. Select from the lesson all the phonetic (marked) words. 
2. Write or print these words on the blackboard, marked as in 
the book, and have them read by the pupils a number of times. 
Your experience will soon teach you how much repetition is neces- 
sary. 3. In the main, give the hai*der words to the bright pupils 
and the easier ones to the dull pupils. If you would not have the 
-'Til remain dull, give them plenty of work (always eaay) to do. 



TO THE TEACHER 



This exercise will constitute at once a preparation for the lesson 
and the " blend-drill " for the day. 

A day or two before reaching a lesson that introduces a new 
phonogram, teach this new phonogram, and practice your pupils 
in its use by having them read (from the blackboard) a number 
of words taken from the Manual list over which this phonogram 
appears. Do not teach any new phonogram more than a day or two 
in advance of the lesson in which it is first presented. 

Finally, — Do not attempt the use of this or any other book of this 
series until you have thoroughly digested the instructions given in 
the Manual, pp. 3-15. 
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SIGHT AND PHONETIC BEADINa COMBINED 




LESSON i 
The Pangy Family 



I f ly 



garden 



**See my little family. Is it not a mgrry 
one? I am the mother pangy. You will find 
me in the mlddl^. 

**We II v^ in the gitj^, in Jack's garden. In 

the Spring Jack planted seed in his garden. 

We cam^ up from that seed. 

*'The Ivy over there ke^ps the sun 6ff. 
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''Here comes Jack's puppy ! He is frj'endly, 
but he sometimes comes too ne^r. However, 
we must try not to be timid. 

''Look out, baby! The puppy nearly stgppffd 
on you then." 

"I'm as still as I can be, mother dear. But 
I like the puppy. He is only a baby, too. He 
has a funny tail, hasn't he?" 

"Yes, and he is v6ry aetlvj^. He may sMk^ 
you with his funny tail." 

" Jack must be com ing, mother. The puppy 
is prick ing up his e^rs. He he^rs Jack." 

"Yes, there is Jack coming into the garden. 
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Now, ever y one sit up. Look as pretty as you 
can for him. Some day he will p ick some of 
you. Then he will cSrry you to his mother. 

"Here we are, Jack, in yoar garden. Come, 
pick all my little family. Pick me, too. We 
want you to cSrry us in with you. We want 
to be carried to your mother. 

" Be very still, little ones. Jack will not p ick 
us, but he will take us. See what he has to 
put us in. 

" I think he me^ns to have us all." 

** mother! he can e^glly let us fall . I 
think likely he will. Then the puppy will 
st6p on us.'' 

'*No, no, baby. Jack ]^no^§ what he is 
doing. He will have us nicely plag^d ri ght 
away. 

*' There, now we are newly planted. Here 
we all go with Jack. The puppy is coming, 
too. What will Jack do with us?" 
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LESSON 2 
Where the Pangi^^s W6nt 



Jill 



crown 



head 



** Mother, what day is this?'' 

'' Fri day, Jill. You )£no^ we did the sweep- 
ing to-day." 

**Yes, that's so, and will Jack be here to- 
mSrro^? " 

''I think he may come to-day." 




WHERE THE PANSIES VTENT 15 

**Well, I must have this crown mad0 heiot^ 
he gets here.'' 

**Who§j^ crown is it, Jill? Is it for Jack's 
head or for yours?" 

'*Not for my head, mother, nor for Jack's." 

**For whos^, then?" 

"This crown is for Am^'s little head. When 
she has it on, Jack and I must j^nej^l beforji 
her." 

**Well, well! Then Amy is not your baby 
any mor^. But I fe^r that Jack will not like 
to play with Amy. He will want to go out 
with your pony." 

*'He can easily do that. We will go out 
with the pony and take Amy with us. She 
can ridj^ with me. Here, p6t, let me try the 
crown on your head. 

*^ There, mother, doesn't she look finjJ with 
the crown on her head?" 

*'Yes, Jill, she does. Now run and water 
your lilies. You |^no^ Jack will have with 
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him some of the panging he raised. Your lilI0§ 
must look as well. as his panging do/' 

**Yes, mother, but may I not make Am^ a 
clo^k befor^ I go? She must have one." 

** No, dear, when mother speaks you must 
mind ri ght away. Here is your watering can. 
Kun out now and water your llll^g.'' 

"Mother! Mother! See! Jack has come. 
"I had watered my lili^g and fed my ponj^. 
As I was going in again Jack called me. 
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HOVr JACK BROKE HIS CROWN 17 

'*He thinks my lilies are fin^ ones. Aren't 
his pansij^s sweet?'' 

"Yes, Jill, the pansi^s and lilij^s are as pretty 
as can be. And it seems good to have Jack 
here." 

LESSON 3 
How Jack Broke His Crown 



hill broke 



'' The pansl^s are for you, Jill. Where shall 
I plant them?" 

'*Put them here besldji my lilies, Jack." 

^a will, Jill. What pretty lilij^s they are! 
Oh! I broke 5ff one of the little pansl^s then." 

'' N ever mind, Jack, we'll take it in to Amy. 
Amy was my baby, you ^no^. But now she 
has a crown on her head." 

** So Amy has a crown on her head, has she? 
What of that? So have you and so have I." 

"You are te^ging me, Jack. What do you 
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me^n? We have no crowns on our heads." 

** Have n't we? Put your hand on the tfip of 
your head, Jill, and fe^V^ 

**I have. There is no crown on my head.'' 

''Yes, there is. The t6p of your head is 
called the crown.'' 

'' Jack ! What a funny boy you are. When 
we go in we'll tell mother she has a crown. 
That will be sport. Now let's go all over the 
garden. Is your garden as big as this, Jack ? " 

'' No, min^ is not v6ry big. I livj^ in the gity, 
you ]^no^. By the way, Jill. Do you stUl get 
water from the spring on the hill?" 

'' Oh, yes ! The spring on the hill has the 
finest water to be found. But I broke my 
pretty cup when I w6nt up the hill yesterday." 

''How did you do that, Jill?" 

"I was working in the garden, and fglt v6ry 
tir^d. I wanted a drink, too. So I w6nt to 
the spring to get it. The hill is stej^p, you 
l^no^. I fell and broke my cup." 
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"There, Jill, our gardening is finished. Let's 
go up the hill and get a pail of water." 
•'All right, Jack. Fll get the pail.'' 
**No, Jill, ril get it. My mother thinks it is 
right for boys to waj!t on girls. I think so, too. 
You stay here. Fll run in for the pail." 

"That's a fin^ big one. Jack. Mother will be 
ple^g^d to have that filled." 

" Now we'r^ 5ff. Take my hand. I can e^gl ly 
carry the pail in the other hand." 

Jack and Jill 
Went up the hill, 

To get a pail of water. 
Jack fell down 
And broke his crown. 

And Jill €am0 
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Some pej/iplj^ saf Jill fell, too. Our Jill 
didn't. She only tripped. She ran to get 
mother, but Jack picked him s6lf up. Then 
they led him slowly in, and mad^ a po^/lltigf^ 
for his head. 



LESSON 4 
Jack's Letter 



bowl 



three 



*'Jack cannot play with the pony to-day. 
Amy. His head acji^s. Maybe, by and by, he 
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will play with us. Now he is reading the 
letter his mother sent him. 

**Do you l^no^ who you are now, Amy? 
You are the wif ^ of Old Kmg -Gol^. You have 
on his crown. He was put in prigjzin three days 
ago. Now you must take his plag^. 

'*Do you not ]^no^ who he was? Well, Fll 
tell you: — 

Old King ^ol^ 
Was a merry old s6]/ll, 
And a merry old 80]/ll was he. 
He eall^d for his pip^, 
And he called for his bowl. 
And he eallj^d for his fiddlers three. 

'' One day, one of his fiddlers broke the bowl. 
It was a very pretty bowl, and the old king was 
cross. He cut off the fiddler's head. So the 
king was put in prisjzin three days ago.'' 

'*Come, Jill, stop your play, and lisjt^n to 
mother's letter. 



22 INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 

Dear Jack: 

I am v6ry s5rry you are ill. I am coming to 
see you on Wg^n^gday. I cannot le^v^ home 
until then, as An^i is away now. 

When I come, I shall have with me some- 
thing pretty for Jill. What do you think she 
would like? I send you each a kiss. 

Your fond mother, 
i'^:^) (S) Emily A. Simm^ng. 

*^What do you sa/ to that, Jill? What shall 
I tell mother you would like?'' 

** Jack ! Do you think she would get a 
sSd^l^ for my pony? Do you? Oh! do you?'' 

^'Tes, I do. I'll i^tit^ to her to-day. But 
here comes your mother with my bowl of bread 
and milk. I have no mor^ head-aeji^ now, and 
I like the fun of staying here w4th you. Will 
you let. me rid^ when you get the sad^l^?" 

'*You shall rid^ and rid^ and rld^, you dear 
old Jack. That's three nd^s, isn't it?" 



THE NEW^ SADDLE 
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LESSON 5 
The New Sad^lji 



ch 

"It was good the sSd^l^ reach j^d us befor^ 
mother eam^. Wasn't it, Jill? She could not 
carry it, of €o)irs^. Now she can see us try it. 
Isn't she a good mother, Jill?'^ 

" She's a dear mother. I n ever saw such a 
pretty sSd^l^ as this. Did the pony let you 
eajKch him e^gtly?'' 
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'' He did not. I had to get your man to 
eajKch him for me. I think the old chap must 
have run wild lately. You haven't had him 
out sing^ I eam^, anyway/' 

'*Well, you see, Jack, I wanted to stay in 
with you.'' 

'' So you did, Jill. You'r^ a good girl. But 
get on now and try the sSd^l^. Shall I get you 
a swijKch?" 

'' Oh, no. Jack ! I n ever t^uch my pony with 
a swijKch." 

''Eid^ by the porch to let mother see you in 
the new sad^l^." 

''I will. Then I'll go over the hill to the old 
chgrry tre^. You must have a rid^, too. Jack." 

'' All right, Jill. When you have had one, I'll 
take one. But I'll not go over the hill. I do 
not like that hill. I'll rid^ down the ro^d." 

''Was it nice, Jill? What madj^ you go so 
slowly?" 



THE NEW SADDLE 
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*'It was fin^, Jack, but the sTd^ of the hill 
was muddy. We nearly fgU at one tim^. Now 
you must rld^." 

''All right. Here I go! ^Sjtlch me if you 
can. Look, mother, look ! '' 



''Now we have had three rldj^g each. Jack. 
Let's go into the kljtch^n and eat a sandwich. 
May we, mother? " 

"Yes, Jill. We each want one, too. There 
is che^s^ in a bowl in the cl6s6t. Take that. 
£he^s0 is good for s and wichgg. Can you make 
some for us all? You must make them now. 
Jack and his mother have to go at three o'clSck.'' 
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Three o'clSck eain^ befor^ they wanted it. 
Jack's mother had to see the hill where Jack 
broke his crown. She wanted to see the 
panglj^g and liUe§, too. She liked Jill's garden 
very much. 

But she fglt that the sweetest things in the 
garden were Jack and Jill. 



LESSON 6 
The Three Little Pigs 



pig 



once house houses 



Once upon a tim^, there was an old mother 
pig. She had three little pigs. One was nam^d 
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T6m. One was nam^d Sp6t, And the other 
was nam^d We^. 

The old mother pig had to go away for a 
tim^. She wanted her little pigs to be saf0. 
So she said she would make a house for each 
one. 

She called the three little pigs to her. They 
eam^ at once, 

'' My dear little pigs/' she said, " I must le^v^ 
you for a tlm0. I want each one of you to have 
his o^n house. I want each one of you to like 
his o^n house. So you may tgU me what kind 
you would like. 

" What kind of house do you want, T6m ? " 

**I want a paper house," said T6m at once. 

**A paper house is not saf^, my child. Any 
little thing might e^glly |^n6ck it over." 

"I want a paper house, or I do not want 
any." 

'' Tou are not a good little pig, but have your 
o^n way. I will give you a paper house. When 
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it fallg down on your head, you will be s5rry. 

**What kind of house do you want, Spot?'' 

'' I want a fram^ house. That can not fall on 
my head,'' said Spot. ''And I want a little 
garden, too. May I have a garden?" 

''Yes, you may have the fram^ house and the 
garden. 

*' Now, We^, what kind of house do you 
want?" 

"I want a ston0 house on a hill," crl^d We0. 
"A ston^ house is the safest. If it is on a 
hill, I can see everything. When Tom's house 
is broke n down, he may come into mln^. Will 
Spot let us play in his garden ? " 

"Will you. Spot?" said Mother Pig. 

"Oh, yes! mother," said Spot. "And will 
We^ let us go up on her hill? We want to 
look way off, too. We want to look for you." 

" Yes, yes ! " said the mother. " You must 
all be good to one another. Do not fight nor 
get into any mischief. I shall likely come 
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home when you are not looking for me. 

**But I must go to work at once. Kun away 
now.'' 

LESSON 7 
The Three Little Pigs 



Tom's F right 



hair wolf blow 



When Mother Pig had finished the houses, 
she went away. But not befor^ telling her 
three little pigs of the wolf. *'When he comes 
he will sa/: Little pig, little pig, let me come 
in. You must answer: No, no, by the hair on 
my chinny-chin-chin. Do not let him in ev^n 
once. Do not beljfev^ anything he tells you." 

The three little pigs liked the houses vgry 
much. Spot planted m any nice things in his 
garden. We^ felt v6ry saf^ in her house, on the 
hill. Tom did fe^l a little timid in his paper 
house. But he wouldn't saf so to the others. 
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One day T6m was eating bread and milk 
from his bowl. Suddenly he heard a I'at-tat-tat 
on the wmdo^. 

He looked up. The pretty bowl fgll, and 
was broken into pjfeg6§. Ever y hair on his 
head ro§^ stra^^jit up, he was so fright^n^d. 
For there at the wind oA^ was the old wolfs 
hairy head. 

The wolf smiled wickedly. But he only said, 
*' Little pig, little pig, let me come in.'' 

** No, no, by the hair on my chinnj^-chin-chin," 
said the little pig. 

^^Then Fll puff and FU puff, and Fll blow 
vour house in.'' 
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So he piiff^d and lie piiffjifd. The house was 
paper, you l^no^, and he could blow it down 
at once. Down it fgll, on t6p of T6m's head. 

Then the wolf tn^^d to €a]Kch T6m. But T6m 
picked himsglf up, and ran vSry swiftly to 
We^'s house. The wolf chased him all the 
way. 

We^ saw T6m com ing. She let him in at 
once. She did not want to see him eatjifn by 
the wolf. T6m was faking with fe^r. 

He said, '' sister, I am sSrry I did not 
Imjt^n to mother. My house did not fall on my 
head. But it is blown down, and I am home- 
less. I haven't ev^n a bowl to eat from. I 
broke min^ when the wolf cam^. The wolf will 
cajlich me when I le^vji^ your house to-n ighf 

**No, no, T6m,'' said dear little We^^. *'Tou 
shall liv0 with me, in this house on the hill. 
The wolf can not blow this house down. You 
shall eat from my bowl. You shall sit by my 
side and look for mother. '' 
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"That I will/' said Tom. "You are a dear, 
good sister. But where did the wolf go? I 
do not see him any where.'' 



LESSON 8 
The Three Little Pigs 



The Wolf Visits Spot 

The old wolf stayed out of sight for a tlm^. 
He belji!ev^d T6m would come out. Then he 
me^nt to spring at him. But Tom did not 
come. 

"Well, well, I do not ne^^d Tom," said the 
wolf to himself. "I want a tender pig. I do 
riot think Tom would be tender. FU try Spot 
now." 



>*%. 
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So he crgpt sbftly into Spot's garden. Then 
he went up to the house and looked in at the 
windoy. He trl^d to look kind. 

When Sp6t saw the wolf, he almost fainted. 
But he tai^d not to sho^ his fe^r. 

**How do you do, little Sp6t?'' said the 
wolf sweetly. 

'* I am v6ry well, friend wolf," said Spot; 

*'Tou are a dear little pig. I want to visit 
you," said the wolf. 

** I am s6rry, but I cannot let you in," 
replied Sp5t. 

The wolf did not like this. He cri^d in a 
f^erg^ tonjif, *' Little pig, little pig, let me come 
in ! " 

Then Sp6t stra|^|it^n^d up and ans^^er^d, 
**No, no! .by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin." 

This mad^^n^d the wolf. He said crossly, 
^^Then 111 piiff and TU piiff, and 111 blow 
your house in." 

**Blow away," said Sp6t. He |^new that his 
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house could not be blow n down as T6m's was. 

The wolf tri^d and tn^d. But he could not 
blow the house down. 

He st6pp^d to think. '*I have it/' he said. 
**I'll s6t fir^ to your house!'' he shouted. He 
wgnt 6ff to get a torch. When the wolf had 
16ft, Sp6t ran out another way. He was 
shaking from his head to his fe^t. But he 
reach ed We^'s house befor^ the wolf saw him. 

The wolf spl^d him as he was going in. 

Then the old fgllo^ scre^m^d, ^'Tll have you, 
I will. And I'll s6t fir^ to your house." 
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This he did at once. So Sp6t had no home. 
The house on the crown of the hill miist 
shglter him too. All three little pigs miist 
liv^ there. 

LESSON 9 
The Three Little Pigs 



Wefs Plan 



dr 



All that was 16ft of SpSt's house was a 
ginder he^p. All the plants in his garden 
were dg^d. So the wolf wgiit away to think. 
He ^iiew We^'s house could not be blow n 
down. It could not ev^n be broke n down. 
He could not s6t fir^ to it as he had to 
SpSt's. 

By and by he mad^ a fln^ plan. He degided 
that he must get in sld^ the house. To do 
that he must seem to be kind. So he w6nt 
slowly up the hill. He w^anted the little pigs 
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to think he looked frjfend ly, and to let him in. 

They saw him but they were not deqefv^d. 
They ]^new at once that he mg^nt mischief. 

This tim^ he ^nock^d at the do^r. Then he 
spok^ most sweetly. ** Little pigs, little pigs, 
ple^g^ let me come in.'' 

We^, too, spokf^ sweetly. But she said, 
''No, no, by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin." 

Then the wolf trl^d his new plan. He spok^ 
to We^, only. He said, '*Ple^§0 me^t me 
outsld^ at fiv^ o'dSck, to-mbrro^^ morning. I 
will sho^^ you a tre^ of fin^ sweet apples.'' 

Now We^ ^new where that apple-tre^ was. 
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It was on the crown of another hill ne^r by. 
It was ne^r Jill's garden. So she deglded to 
go by herself. She did not trust the wolf. 
She, too, had a plan in her head. She let him 
go away thinking she would me^t him. 

In the morn ing she ro§^ be for0 the sun. 
She opjifn^d her do0r at foytr o'clSck. She 
pe^p^d out of a crSck befor^ coming out. 
Then out she ^am^, for the wolf was nowhere 
to be seen. She ^Srrl^d a bowl for the apples. 

She picked a tln^ lot and was home again 
beforjif fiv^. She wishf^d she had had three 
bowls to fill. But, dear! the others were 
broke n. 

When the wolf ^am^, We^ said at once, 
**You are too l ate . See my bowl of apples. I 
could not wa^t for you. I was up and out at 
top o'cl6ck.'' 

This mad^ the wolf crSss. But he trl^d not 
to sho^ that he was. He said, ''Me^t me at 
fojAr then to-m5rro^ morn ing. I will sho^ you 
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a finer tre^ of bigg er and sweeter apples/' 
Again We^ let him think she would me^t 
him. But she did not dre^m of doing so. 

This tlm^ all the little pigs w6nt for apples. 
They were up at three o'clSck. They w6nt to 
the sam^ tre^. They did not have three bowls, 
you ^no^^. So they ^arri^d a big Ssh-can for 
the apples. It was work to get it up the hill, 
but they rolled it up. 

They had not picked m any apples when they 
saw the wolf coming. He, too, had come out 
at three o'cl6ck. They had not dre^m^d of this. 
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''Now I have you/' he shouted. Then he 
broke into a run up the hill. 

The pigs almost dropped dg^d with fe^r. 
We^ tn^d to run but could not. T5m and 
Sp6t looked at the wolf in drg^d. Would he 
eat them? What could they do? 

LESSON JO 
The Three Little Pigs 



The Way Out 

The wolf was almost up the hill. All at 
once, a plan popped into We^'s mind. There 
was the Ssh can. They must get into that. 

We^ put the can down on its sid^. She tn^d 
to tell Tom and Spot to cre^p into it. But 
she was so fright ^n^d she could not spe^k for 
a momgnt. The wolf cam^ nearer and nearer. 
Then she almost shouted to them to get in. 
Tom and Spot crept in at once, and she 
fSllo^^d. 



40 



INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 



,.^' 




As she crept in, she rolled the can a little. 
Down the hill it w6nt. The wolf did not 
l^no^^ what it was. He was so f right ji^nji^d that 
he could only s tand still and look. 

By and by he saw what it was. He saw the 
three little pigs get ont. He saw them le^v^ 
the can and scamper up We^'s hill. 

Then the wolf ran, too. But beforjf he 
reach ed the crown of the hill, the little pigs 
were saf^. The do^r was clog^d. 

The old wolf drummed and drummed on the 
do^r. He be^t on it with a stick. But it could 
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not be broke n in. He cri^d in a fji^erge ton^, 
''Little pigs, little pigs, let me come in/' 

The three little pigs all ans^^er^d at once. 
They scre^m^d, " No, no, by the hair on my 
ch inny-chin-chin. ' ^ 

''Then FU puff and I'll piiff, and Til blow 
your house in." But of €o|4rs0 he could not 
blow it in. 

Then a new plan eam^ into his head. He 
would go down the chimney. He clim]2i^d softly 
up on the top of the house. He did not think 
the little pigs could hear him. But they did. 
He broke a p;?eg^ of stick which la/ ne^r the 
chimney. They heard that. 

We^ said, "Come, Tom, come, Spot. FiU this 
can with water and put it over the fir^." Then 
to give the water tim^ to he^t, she €all^d to 
the wolf, " dear wolf, do you want to come 
in nDw?" 

The wolf did want to go in, and at the do^r. 
So he went down. The little pig seemed to 
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have to work to op^n the do0r. By and by, 
T5m said softly, **The water is heated, sister.'' 

We^ st6pp^d working at the do0r. She said, 
**I cannot get it op^n. You'll have to come 
down the chimney." 

The wolf did not go slowly this tlm^. He 
seemj^d to smgll ro^st pig. 

He ran over the house-t6p. He w6nt right 
down the chim m^f. 

You |tno^ what he f6ll into. He did not 
have ro^st pig for dinner, for he was roasted 
him sSlf. 

LESSON » 
The Frog Pring^ — Part I 



ball daughter frog 



Once upon a tim^ there was a king. He 
had m any daughters, and every one was pretty. 
But his small est daughter was much the 
pretti est. 
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Ne^r the e^sfl^ was a big fSrest. In the 
f6rest was a de^p well. 

The prettiest little daughter like d to sit by 
this well. There was no well in the garden of 
the eSisfl^. But she sat by the well in the 
forest ever y day. She would take her silver 
ball there and pijUch it up. Then she would 
€a](!ch it again. 

One day the ball fell into the well. The 
little pringSss looked down into the well. But 
it was so de^p that she could not see her ball. 

Then she sat down, and wept as if she would 
never st5p. 




^"hS: 
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In the midst of her weeping, she heard 
some one spe^k. 

He said, ''What is the matter, king's daughter? 
Have you 16st your crown?'' 

When she looked up, she saw no one but a 
big frog. *' Oh ! is it you, Mr. Frog ? " she 
said. '' I have not 16st my crown. But I have 
16st my pretty silver ball." Saving this, she 
w6pt again. 

''Do not cry, king's daughter," said the frog. 
"I can get your ball. What will you give me 
if I find it for you?" 

"Whatever you want, dear frog," ans^er^d 
the ma^d^n. "You have only to make your 
wishes l^no^n." 

"Will you take me for your play-f ello^ ? " 
said the frog. "I am lonely in this big forest. 
Will you let me sit by you at dinner? Will 
you let me eat from your dish? May I drink 
from your bowl?" he went on. 

"You may, indeed, dear frog. You may ev^n 
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have my crown if you wish it.^' 

'*I do not want your crown, k ing 's daughter. 
I want to llv^ besid^ you, and be your dearest 
friend. If you will pr6mis^ that, I will get the 
ball.'' 

'*I pr6mis^, dear frog. I will pr6misf^ any- 
thing, if you will only get my ball." But she 
said to herself, **He's a silly f ello^ ! How 
can he eat from my dish, and drink from my 
bowl?" 

When she had prbmis^d, the frog div^d into 
'the water and out of si ght . Then up he cam^ 
with the ball. 

The pringgss was delighted. She ran to the 
frog and patted him. Her silver ball had n ever 
lookj^d prettier. '* You dear, kind frog!" she 
said. '' No one 61sj^ could have found my ball 
so cleverly." 

Then she picked up the ball, and ran 6ff with 
it. She did not once think of her pr6mis^ to 
the lonffly frog. 
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LESSON 12 
The Frog Pring^ — Part II 

" St6p, kin g 's daughter/' cri^d the frog, when 
he saw her going. ''Take me with you. I 
cannot run as you do." 

But the ma^d^n would not st6p to lisjU^n. 
She ran away to the eSsjH^. Cro^k as he 
would, the frog could not make her hear. So 
he had to sp end the ni ght in the well. 

In the mining, he mad^ his way slowly to 
the «as](!l^. By the tlm^ the ^sii^Q^ss w6nt to 
dinner, he had reach ed the garden. When she 
was rgfldy to eat, he was at the ^SsjKl^ do0r. 

The little pringess looked v6ry pretty as she 
sat by the k ing . Her hair was fin^ and silky. 
Her checks were red as ros6§. 

The frog tSppj^d on the ^SsjKl^ do^r three 
tlmj^g. No one ans^er^d his |tn6ck. Then 
he called out sweetly, ''Let me in, king's 
daughter! " 
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The pringgss op^n^d the do0r to see who it 
was. There sat the frog. She slammed the 
do0r, and went to her s eat again. But she felt 
v6ry uneasy. 

The king notlg^d this and said, **My daughter, 
what is the matter? Who s tand s outsid^?'' 

''Only a dreadful frog," she replied. 

''What does the frog want?'' said the king. 

"0 dear king!" she ans^er^d, "yesterday I 
lost my silver ball. I was sitjKing by the well 
in the forest. My ball fell into the well. 

"I sat there crying. This frog -eam^, and 
Sflferj^d to get my pretty ball for me. He said 
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he would get it, if I would promisj^ him some- 
thing. I had to prSmis^ to take him for my 
dearest friend. 

**I said I would let him sit by my sid^. I 
told him he might eat from my dish. I promised 
to let him drink from my bowl. 

*'But I did not belj'ev^ he could lefiv^ the 
fSrest. I did not think he could f611o^ me.'' 

Then they heard the frog Jtn6cking again. 
Three tim^s he ]^n6ck^d. Then he cn^d out: — 

'' Pretty king's daughter, 
Opj^n for me! 
By the cle^r water, 
What pr5mis0d you me ? " 

*'If you mad^ a promis^, you must ke^p it," 
said the k ing . **So go and invlt^ the frog in, 
my daughter." 
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LESSON 13 
The Frog Pring^ — Part III 



bl br 



The little pringSss left the tabl^, sSbb ing 
bitterly. But she op^n^d the do0r. The frog 
€am^ in and f511o^^d her to the tabl^. 

Then he said, '' Lift me up, k ing 's daughter. 
I want to sit besld^ you/' 
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**I do not want you to sit besidj^ me/' she 
86bb^d. 

But the kin g said, *' Put him on the s tool 
besid^ you, my daughter." 

When the frog was besid^ the pringgss, he 
could not reach her dish. Then he said, *'Now 
put me on the tabl^, so that I may eat with 
you." 

When he was on the tabl^ he cnffd, **Now 
bring your d ish nearer to me. I want to eat 
from it with you." 

She put the dish be sld^ him v6ry un will- 
ing ly. She tri^d to be brav^. But she could 
not eat evj^n her b6rri^§. She was fond of 
b6rri^§, too. 

**That will do," said the frog. *' I am tir^d 
now. -Garry me up, and plag^ me in your bed. 
I will li^ down and sle^p for a tlm^." 

Then the ma/d^n wept until she was almost 
blind. She said, '' I will not let you sle^p in 
my pretty bed, you cold , w6t frog." 
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The king be^am^ mor^ and mor^ severff. 
He said, ''You promised to take the frog for 
your dearest friend. -GSrry him up at once.'' 

Then the pringess was wild with fe^r. She 
picked up the frog and dSsh^d him again st the 
wall. As she did so she crl^d, ''I'll kiU you. 
ril kill you. I cannot have you liv^ besid^ 



me 



yj 



But as the frog fell, he be-eam^ a pring^. 





THE FROG PRINCE 53 

He was a frog no mor^, but a finely drgss^d 
lad. His hair was as b right and s6ft as the 
madden '§. His ^y^§ were mgrry and kind. 

He said, " king, you see be for^ you the 
child of your old friend. My slr^ is the King 
of the Three F6rests. A wicked wijKch mad^ 
me into a frog. No one but your daughter 
could have s6t me fre^. Will you, good 
king, give her to me for my wif^?'' 

''Not now, my pring^,'' ans^erffd the king. 
'' Go back to your sir^ for three summers and 
winters. Then come and claj!m the pringgss." 

So it was as the king had said. The sno^g 
of three winters had malted, befor^ the pringj^ 
eam^ to cla|m his brid^. 

Then the k ing let the pring^ have the prin- 
96SS for his wif^. She had become the most 
charming lady in the land. 

The wedding was a very pretty one. The 
bnd^'s hair fSll about her like sunshin^. She 
carried a bunch of lilies in her hand. 
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At sunset the prin§^ and his brid^ drov^ 
away from the eSs]!!!^, in the king's b est eo^ch. 
Ever y thing looked very bri ght to them. 



LESSON 14 
T5m Thumb — Part I 



How T6m Drov0 



thumb 



Thumb 



busy 



business 



'*How dull the evenings are!'' said the farm er 
to his wif^. '' My business for the day is over. 
I have pok^d this fir^ till I am tir^d. You are 
busy with your spinn ing . . You do not say any- 
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thing at all. I wish we had a house full of 
childrgn. They would make us merry." 

His wif^ si]^|i^d. ^*I wish we had ev^n one 
child," she said. ** If he were no bi gg er than 
my thumb, he would be welcome." 

By and by they had a child. And what do 
you think! He was only as big as his mother's 
thumb. 

But his mother was ple^g^d with him. She 
said, ** He is the b est baby I have ever seen. 
He never cri^§ when I am busy." 

They nam^d the boy Tom Thumb. He was 
fed with the best milk to be had. But he n ever 
becam^ bi gg er than his mother's thumb. 

Many se^s^ns w6nt by. The farm er was not 
diill any mor^. When the business of the day 
was over, there was T5m Thumb. He kept the 
farm er busy at play with him. 

In a short time, T6m Thumb wanted to do 
things for himsglf. He was always busy with 
something. He tn^d to do whatever he saw 
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others do. And whatever he tri^d to do, he 
did. 

One day the farm er was going to the f6rest, 
to €ut down tre^s. ''I wish some one could 
driv^ the horse to the forest, by and by,'^ he 
said. 

'' I can do that for you,'' said T6m Thumb. 

This mad^ the farmer smil^. ''How can you 
do that?'' said he. ''You are much too little 
to drtv^." 

" That is a secrgt," replied T6m Thumb. "But 
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I do not mind tell ing you. I shall sit in the 
horse's e^r. Then I can tell him where to go." 

''Well/' ans^er^d the farm er. ''That will be 
funny. But you may try it. I shall like to 
have you in business with me." 

At three o'clock it was tlm^ to go. His 
mother plag^d Tom Thumb in the horse's e^r. 
" You are a man of business now," she said. 
Tom Thumb drov^ off shouting, "Get-up, get- 
up." 

The horse w6nt, as if the farmer were dnv- 
ing. Three mgn, who went by, heard Tom 
Thumb spe^k to the horse. They saw the 
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horse do as he was told . But they could not 
see that any one was drtving. They degided 
to fSllo^, and find out what it all mgjtnt. 

LESSON 15 
Tom Thumb — Part II 



How T6m Was Sold 



father 



The horse went stra|j^fit to the fSrest. It w6nt 
up to where T6m Thumb's father was busy. 

When T6m Thumb saw his father, he cnf^d, 
^* Here we are, father. Now take me down. 
Am I not a bravf^ dnver?" 

''That you are, my boy," replied the father. 
''A daughter could not have driven so well. 
Fm well ple^s^d to have siich an ablf^ boy." 

The m6n saw Tom's, father take him down. 
They did not ^no^ what to make of so tiny a 
child. 



TOM THUMB 



59 



One of them spok^ s6ftly to the others. He 
said, ''Look here, we must b^Ay this little chSp. 
We can make it our business to sho^ him about 
the e^untr^. Pe^pl^ will paj^ to see him." 

So they w6nt up to the father, who was busy 
again. "That is a b right boy you have,'' said 
one. " He is a brav^ lad. But he is too small 
for this business. S611 him to us. We will 
treat him kindly. He shall have no fe^ublf^g 
at all. He shall play in our garden, with our 
daughters.'' 

** No," said the father, ** he is my child. Ton 
cannot b]iy him. No price will tgmpt me to 
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sell him. He is the apple of my f^y^." 

But T6m Thumb was lisjK^ning. He clim]?ij^d 
up to his father's sh6|ilder. He spokj^ s6ftly 
in his father's e^r. 

**Let me go," he said. '*I will come Mck 
again. I want to see the country." 

So the father sold T6m Thumb to the three 
men. They said, '' Where would you like to 
sit, Tom Thumb?'' 

''On the top of your head, tallest man." re- 
plied the boy. ''Then I can see all about me." 

"But you will fall." said the man. 

"No, no," said T6m Thumb. "I shall not 
fall . I can cl ing to your hair." 

So T6m Thumb had his wish. He was plagf^d 
on the top of the tallest man's head. He 
seated hims6lf in the midst of the man's hair. 
Then he cn^d, " Good-by, father." And they 
all w6nt off — T5m Thumb and the three bad 
mgn. 

By and by Tom Thumb said, "It is almost 
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ni ght now. I am tir^d of riding way up here. 
Ple^g^ put me down on my fe^t." 

The man did not want to. But Tom Thumb 
pieced till the man felt sorry for him. So 
he set Tom down in a f/eld by the ro^d. 

T6m ran away at once. He was so tiny, 
they could not see where he went. 

They pok^d all about with sticks. But they 
could not find him. 

They had to go away without him. It was 
a bad day's business for them. 



LESSON 16 
Tom Thumb — Part III 



Who Found Tom 

Tom Thumb kgpt stiU tiU he heard the m6n 
go away. Then he looked for a plag^ to sle^p. 
By and by he found an empty snail shell. 

''This will do/' said he. ''Here I can slej^p 
all ni ght ." So he crept in. 
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He was almost asleep, when he heard some 
one spe^k. ^'I had better lisjf^n," he said to 
him s6lf. 

Tom kgpt still, and the mgn eam^ nearer. 
He could hear ever y thing then. 

*'But how can we get the man's silver?'^ 
said one of them. 

''I can sho^ you," said T6m Thumb. 

''Be still," said one of the rSbbers. *'I heard 
some one spe^k then." They were all v6ry 
much- f right ^n^d; and stSpp^d to lisjK^n. 

Tom Thumb spok^ again. '' I will tell you 
what to do. Take me with you, bravj^ robbers. 
I am good at your business." 
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** Who are you ? " said they. *' How do you 
)tno^ what our business is? Where are you?'' 

''Look down by your te^t If you are not 
blind, you can see me." 

They looked down and saw him. 

"Lift me up/' said he. 

They lifted him up and eftrrlj^d him with 
them. 

As they w6nt on, he told them of his plan. 
'* I can cref^p in at some crack," he said. 
"Then I can busy mysglf insldj^. I can hand 
the silver out to you." 

"That will be finf^," they said. "We will try 
you. You have a good business head." 

In a short timf^ they reachf^d the house. T6m 
crgpt in, where a do0r was op^n on a crSck. 
It could not be op^n^d all the way. A ^a^n 
kept it nearly clog^d. 

The m6n could not get in, but T6m Thumb 
could. 

Once in sldj^, he crij^d, " Shall I give you all 
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I find? I shall have to be busy. There is 
plenty of silver on the tabl^.'' 

*'Be still, you silly boy. You will wakj^ 
ever y one in the house," said they. 

But T6m Thumb madj^ belj'ev^ he did not 
hear. He scream j^d again, "What do you wish? 
Shall I take all I see?'' He wanted the pe^pl^ 
in the house to hear. He wanted the bad 
rSbbers to be punished. 

Some one did hear. The daughter of the 
house awokj^ and heard T6m Thumb cry out. 
She ra^g^d her self on her el bo^ to lis)K^n. 
Then she heard him again. She did not stay 
in bed then. She went to eall her father. 

The rSbbers heard her and ran away. T6m 
Thumb slipped out into the garden. He ie^v^d 
he would be blamed if he were found in the 
house. 

Then he deglded that it was tim0 to go home 
to his father. But what do you think! A big 
f|erg^ wolf eam^ into the garden. 
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His business there was to find something to 
eat. He smell^d all about. In a very short 
tim^ he found our tiny friend. And in a trice, 
he had eat^n our little T6m Thumb. 

LESSON 17 
T6m Thumb — Part IV 



Home Again 



Obscure Vowels 



As the animal ate him, Tom Thumb fainted. 
When he eam^ to himsglf, it seemed like night 
to him. There was no l ight inside the wolf. 

But Tom Thumb was no coward. He did 
not wast^ tim^ crying. He tri^d to think how 
he could get out. 

By and by he said to the wolf, ''Don't you 
want some breakfast?'' 

The wolf was miich astonished at this. But 
he too was no coward. He replied, ''Oh, yes! 
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Now I think of it, I do. You were too little 
to make a real mejtl for me-" 

''FU tell you where to find a barrel of cornf^d 
be^f/' said T6m Thumb. ^^Will you go there?'' 

''Indeed I will/' ans^er^d the animal. 

Then T6m Thumb dirgeted the wolf to his 
father's house. But the wolf did not |tno^ it 
was TSm's father's house. 

By and by, the wolf said, ''Now I see the 
house. How can I get into it?" 

*'You must sne^k into the kljKchgn when no 
one is there. The kitchen windo^ is l6ft opf^n 
a little. The be^f barrel is ne^r the wind o\^." 

So the wolf crgpt into the house that way. 
He had a fin^ breakfast. But he ate too 
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miich. When he tn^d to cre^p out of the 
windo^ again, he could not. He found he was 
too fat. T6m had trapped him. 

Then the frantic animal tor^ all about the 
kljKchgn trying to get out. But he could not. 

He mad^ siich a dm, that TSm's father heard 
him, ran in, and killed the ^erg^ animal. 

Then T6m shouted, '* Father, father, let me 
out ! Let me out ! ^^ The father was v6ry miich 
fri ght f^n^d, and looked all about for Tom. He 
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could not see him anywhere. Then he ]^new 
T6m must be insld^ the wolf, so he eut the wolf 
op^n. In sid^ was his boy, aliv^ and well. 

Then in eam^ Tom's mother. How del ight ed 
she was to have her boy back ! 

''You must n ever le^v^ us again,'' said the 
father. *'I, myself, can ke^p you busy. My 
business ne^ds a clever lad like you. There is 
a he^p of brush, waiting now to be de^rf^d 
away. Let's go to breakfast," he went on. 

So the mother, the father, and Tom Thumb 
had a good breakfast. Tom ate a p/eg0 of water- 
melon as big as a dim^. That would not do 
for you, would it? 
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LESSON 18 
A Elddl^ Story — Part I 



been 



There was once a little house in a big 
mg^do^. In this house liv^d a father and his 
three daughters. The mother had been de^d 
ever singf^ they were tiny girls. 

The father had always been a good father. 
And the daughters had been good children. So 
they had a v6ry plg^sant home. 

One day, the father seemed une^sy^. He 
said, "Do not go out of the house to-day, my 
daughters. I have heard that an old wi]l!ch has 
been seen about lately. If she comes here, 
treat her kindly. But do not let her in, and 
do not go out of the house.'' 

Then the father went off to his business. 

The three daughters were very busy for a 
tim^. They had the morning work to do. 
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They did it well, for they had always been 
good little house-keepers. 

As they worked, the eldest daughter said, **I 
am tir^d of the house. Father is too une^gy 
about us. I do not bel^ev^ there is any witch 
about. I broke father's big ^up yesterday. 
Let us go to the storf^, and b|iy him another." 

"I am afraid he will not like us to do that,'' 
said the small est daughter. 

'' Oh, yes, he will ! " crt(^d the other daughters. 
''When he finds that we have been away, and 
have come back again, he will like it." 

So the three daughters put on pretty dr6ss6s 
and w6nt out. 

They had not reach ed the ro^d, when they 
saw the old wijfch. She was waiting for them 
in the mg^do^. 

She saw them at once and ran up to them. 

They were too fright^n^d to run away. How 
they wished they were stiU busy at home! 
How they wished they had been good daughters ! 
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The old wijtch t^uch^d each one of them with 
her stick. 

One daughter be^am^ a da|§y. Another be- 
came a buttercup. And the small est beeam^ a 
wild ro§^. 

Befor^ the old wIjKch went away, she spok^ 
vgry sSftly to the wild ros^. **You have been 
a pretty good girl/' she said. *' So you may go 
home each night.'' 



LESSON 19 

A Riddl^ Story — Part II 

At fiv^ o'clock, the father eam^ home from 
business. It had been a busy day, and he was 
tlr^d. 
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As he crSss^d the mg^do^ he went ne^r the 
three new plants. '' What pretty posing ! '' he 
said. *'I did not see them this morning. I 
must send the girls out to p ick them. The 
children have been in the house all day. They 
will like to have a run in the mg^do^." 

So saving, he op^n^d the do^r. No one 
€am^ to me^t him. There was no supper 
re^dy. Ever y thing about the house was stiU. 

''Oh! where are my daughters?" he cnj^d. 

''The old wIjKch must have been here. How 
I wish I had stayj^d home from business to- 
day! What shall I do? What shall I do?" 
He sat down, with his head in his hands. 

By and by, he fglt a s6ft t^iich on his hair. 
"That is the way my little daughter t^iichgg 
my hair," he said. 

Looking up, he saw her. It was night and 
she had come home. 

"Don't cry, dear father," she said. "We 
have been bad daughters, but we are sorry. 



A RIDDLE STORY 



73 



'*We were tlr^d of the house. We wanted 
to get you a new €up, too. You ]^no^ sister 
broke yours. 

'' We had not reach ed the ro^d, when we saw 
the old wijKch. She t^uch^d us with her stick. 
One of us is a da|§y now. One of us is a 
buttercup. And the other is a wild r6§^. I 
cannot remember which I am, but the wl]l!ch 
lets me come home at night. 

''Don't cry, dear father/' she said again. I 
can get your supper and your breakfast. Maybe 
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some tira^, the wIjKch will let us all come home 
again." 

''I am delighted to have you, little one," 
said the father, '*But I want my other 
daughters, too. In the morning, I shall go to 
the old wijKch. I will prbmisjif her anything if 
she will give back my childrgn." 

LESSON 20 
A Rlddl^ StOit — Part III 
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Beforj^ it was li ght , the little girl was up. 
She wanted to le^\^ brg^kfast rg^dy for her 
father. She Jtnew she must go back to the 
mg^do^ when the l ight camj^. 

When the father awokj^, there was the brgfik- 
fast, but no little daughter. 

He did not st6p for brg^kfast, thoyl^ji. He 
w6nt at once to look for the wijKch. 

He lookj^d sSdly at the poglj^g, as he cr6ssj(d 
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the mgfido^. They seemed to smil0 at him, 
**I do not see how iho^^ can be my daughters/' 
he said. 

All at once, the w!)Kch was s tand ing befor^i 
him. She had a ^e^^ of ^is)flj(§ on her head. 

For a m5ment neither one of them said any- 
thing. Then the father spokjif, thOyl^ji his :&ro|it 
fglt ch5kffd. He said, **Are thogji my daughters 
in the m6^5^? Have they been madji into 
p5slj(§? They were the brgfith of lifji to me. 
If you will give them back to me, I will do 
anything you saj^.'' 

**I will let you try to answer my riddlj^,'' 
she said. ** If you give the ri ght an s^er, you 
may have your daughters. If you do not, they 
shall n ever bre^thji again.'' 

'' T611 me the riddl0, wl^ch," said the father. 
''I bel|evj( I can answer it." 

'^This is the riddlfi," said she. ''Which one 
of the poglj^g is the daughter that comes home 
at night ?" The wIjKch bel^evjid he could n ever 
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answer. She ]^new that the little girl had not 
told him. 

The father ran back to the po§ij^s. He bent 
down over them. He looked at ever y thing 
about them. He t^uchj^d each st6m. He 
rubbj^d each le^f. The lefiv^g of the wild ro§0 
pricked his hand. He fglt each pgtal. The 
petals of the daj'gy and the buttercup were 
damp. 

All at once, he said, *'I Jtno^, I }tno^. It 
was the wild ro§^.'' 

"How do you Jtno^^?'' said the wIjKch. 

*'This way," said the father. *'Tho§^ p5si^§ 
are damp. They have been out all night. This 
one is dry. She slept at home. Give me my 
daughters, wljtch. I have ans^erj^d your 
riddl^.'' 

In a moment, he felt soft arms about his 
ngck. He fglt li ght touches on his hair. 

All three daughters were there. And the 
wijich was nowhere to be seen. 
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LESSON 2J 
The Sgv^n Little Kids — Part I 

Once upon a tim^ there was an old gofit- 
She had sev^n little kids. She was fojad of 
ever y one of them. 

One day, she had to go to the fSrest to find 
something for them to eat. Her cl6§6t shglvj^g 
were entirj^ly gmpty. She did not want her 
little ones to Jtno^ this. So she said, **I must 
go to the fSrest on business. Be good children, 
and stay in the house until I come Mck. 
Then you shall have a fin^ dinner. There is a 
bad old wolf about, who may come here when 
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I go. Do not let him in. If he is once insidf^ 
the house, he will eat you. 

''He will try to a^t so you will not yjioir 
him. But n ever fefir, you will }tno^ him when 
you hear him spefik. He spefiks in a de^p 
tonj^. When you see him, you can t6ll him by 
his black fe^V 

"We will be good, mother dear,'' the kids 
grSmis^d. ''We will not let him in." 

Then the mother w6nt on her grrand. V6r^ 
shortly, the little kids heard a ]^n6ck at the 
do^r. "Let me in, dear childrgn," said some 
one, in a l6^ ton(^. "I am your mother. I 
have been to the fSrest and come bSfik. I have 
something n ice for you to eat." 

But the little kids ^tnew that th5gj^ were not 
the mother's ton^g. They ]^new, too, that it 
was not tim^ for the mother to come back. 

"We will not let you in," they cri^d. "You 
are not our dear mother. We ]^no^ you by 
your de^p tOn^g. Tou are the bad wolf." 
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Then the wolf w6nt 6ff. He saw that he 
must make his t5n^§ s6ft. So he w6nt to a 
storjif to byly candj^. This he ate to make his 
tonjifg s6ft 

When he eSm^ Mck, he spokjif sweetly. ''Let 
me in, little ones/' he said. ''I have been to 
the fbrest. Now I have plgnty for you to 
eat.'' 

He was standing by the windo^ when he 
spok^. His wick ed head was out of si ght 
But he madj^ one mistake. He put his blSck 
fe^t up again st the wind o^. 

''You are not our mother. You shall not 
come in," crt^d the kids. "ThOs^ fej^t are not 
our mother's. Your hair, too, is black," said 
one of them. 

Then the wolf w6nt to a baker. "Sprgftd 
some do]d^)i on my fe^t, baker," said he. "My 
fgj^t are sor^. Ele^s^ put do]4^|i all over them." 

When the doji^ji was sprg^d on, he w6nt to 
the miller. "Sift some fl our on my fe^t. 
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miller," he said. "S^t it all over my hair, too. 
I do not like blS-ck hair and fe^t." 

The miller te^r^d the wolf mg^nt mischief. 
So he said, '*I will not. I am too busy.'' 

Then the wolf thrg^t^n^d the miller. He 
said, ''I will eat you, if you do not do as I 
say. Get the fl our at once." 

So the miller sifted fl our all over the blS^ck 
wolf. Then the wolf ran back to the govt's 
house. He ]^new that he was going to get in 
this tim^. 

LESSON 22 
The S6v^n Little Kids— Tart H 

As the wolf l^nSck^d this tim^, he spok^ verj^ 
sSftly. ^'Let me in, my little kids," he said. 
**I have been to the forest. I have something 
for each one of you.'' 

*^Let us see your fej^t," they said. 

He put his fe^t up again st the wind o^. 

The fe^t looked all ri ght , and the kids op^n^d 
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the do^r. When he was insid^, they saw who 
it was. 

Then they were f right ^n^d almost to d6^^. 
They ran all over the house. 

One ran under the tablj^. One crgpt under 
the bed. Another slippj^d into the fir^plagj^. 
The foiirA clim]i^d up on a shelf. The fif^ 
tn^d to get out of a wind o^. Another crgpt 
bene^^ the dish pan. The sgv^nth climjzi^d 
into the cl6ck-€as^. 

The old wolf found and ate all but one. That 
was the one in the clfick-eas^. When he was 
looking for that one, he broke m any dishgg. 
But he could not find the sgv^nth kid. 
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Then the wolf w6nt out into the garden. He 
lay down on the grass and w6nt to sle^p. 

When the mother esm^ home, what a house 
she found! Everything in it had been ups6t 
or broken . 

She looked all about, but could not find ev^n 
one of her kids. She heeam^ v6ry miich fri ght - 
jin^d. She called each one by nam^. No one 
ans^erj^d till she called the sgv^n^. 

**Here I am, mother, in the cl6ck-«as^/' said 
he. ''The do^r is stuck. I cannot get out." 

Then she let him out. He told her how all 
the others had been eat^n. 

Then they went out into the garden. There 
the old wolf lay, still aslej^p. 

The mother looked at him closj^ly. She saw 
his hair y sldj^s go up and down. It seemj^d as 
if there was something aliv^ insidj^ him. 

** Can it be," said she, ** that my children are 
not dg^d ? " 



THE SEVEN LITTLE KIDS 83 

LESSON 23 
The S6v^n Little Kids — Part III 
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**I bel^ev^ my dear little kids are still alivj^,'^ 
crt^d the go^t. "How can I find out? Let me 
think. Oh I I l^noir what I can do," said she. 

'' Go back to the house," she said to the 
seventh kid. " Get me shefirs, and a ne^dlj^ 
and tihrg^d." 

As she waited, the mother busi ed hersglf 
picking up stones. 

'^Will the§0 do?" said the kid, as he handed 
her the things. 

**Yes, child. Thank you," ans^er^d the go^t. 

The wolf was still aslej^p. 

So the mother go^t cut the animaVs bSdy 
op^n. She needed all her strgn^th to do it. 
His skin was like leather. But she was strSn^, 
and she wanted to savj^ her little kids. 
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One by one, the little kids sprang out of the 
€ut. What a delight it was to the mother to 
see them. She was thankful indeed. She 
patted each one. 

''Now bring me thosfS stones," said she. 

Then she put the stones insidj^ the wolf and 
stljKch^d him up again. He did not wak^ at 
all. He did not ev^n blink. 

''That was a good p^eg^ of business," said 
the mother. 

Then the go^t and her kids went home. 
They were busy for a lonj^ tim^ putt ing things 
to rights . But finally all was tidy again, and 
they sat down to rest . 

When the animal was left alon^, he awok0. 
The stonj^s in sldj^ him mad^ him want a drink. 
So he degided to go to the river bank for 
water. 

As he went, the stones l^nock^d against one 
another. They almost broke his ribs. He fglt 
something was ^ron^. He cn^d out: — 
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'' What ratting, what rattles, 
Again st my old bon^s? 
Not little kids, I fe^r, 
But only big stonj^s.'' 

By and by, he eamj^ to the river bank. And 
what do you think? As he le^n^d over to 
drink, he f6ll in. The stones mad^ him sink 
at once. 

The little kids were peeping at him from a 
wind o^. When they saw him sink, they were 
delighted. They skipped all about and sSn^, 
"The wolf is dg^d ! The wolf is de^d I '' 
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LESSON 24 
The Fox and the Stork — Part I 



Fox 



fox 



Once upon a tImfS, the Lad^ Fox liv^d ne^r 
Mr. Stork. She was kind, but full of mischief. 
Mr. Stork was a bliiff old chap. He like d a 
good dinner better than anything 6lsj^. Lady 
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Fox |tnew this and degided to play a prank. 

She eall^d her servant to her. "Eed Brush/' 
said she, ''go to Mr. Stork's house. Tell him 
I invito him to din^ with me to-ni ght ," 

Eed Briish w6nt. He eam^ Mck shortly and 
said, " Mr. Stork will be deli ght ed to come, 
madam. What shall I give you for dinner?" 

"You may give us br6^, E^d Brush. And 
serv^ it in shall op dishgg," she said, 

''But, madam," ans^erj^d Eed Brush, "that 
will not do. Mr. Stork cannot eat from a 
shall op dish." 

"Do as I say, Eed Brush," replif^d Lady Fox. 
" It is not for you to tell me what Mr. Stork 
can eat." 

So Eed Brush mad^ a tasty brS;^. 

At the prSper tim^, Mr. Stork cam^. 

"Good evening, my friend," said Lad^ Fox. 
"You have come at the v6ry best tlm^. The 
bro:^ is rg^dy, and we can dinj^ at once." 

"Thank you. Lady Fox," said Mr. Stork, 
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politely. **I think br6^ makes the finest 
kind of dinner." 

They sat down. Eed Brush plagj^d the brStii 
befor^ them in shall op dish6§. 

The Fox could e^§ily lap hers up. But the 
Stork could w6t only the tip of his bill in his. 

'' Do you not like the brSth, my friend ? '' 
said the Fox. "You have not been eating 
miich. I am s6rry if it is not good.'^ 

"Do not be sorry, Ladjr Fox/' Mr. Stork 
replied. "I can see that the brSth is good. I, 
too, can make good br6th. So I want you to 
come and din^ with me, some day befor^ 16n^. 
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I will try my best to have a dinner you will 
like/^ 

Lady Fox could not very well say no. So 
she said, ''Thank you, I will come any day 
you wish/' 

*'Let it be Friday, then, my dear ladj^," said 
he- ''Will you?'' 

"Friday it shall be," she replied. 

So, later in the day, Mr. Stork w6nt away 
with a twlnkl^ in his ^y^. He said to him- 
s6lf, "I, too, can play a prank," 

LESSON 25 
The Fox and the Stork — Part II 

On Friday morning the Stork was v6ry busy. 
He had been to the stor^ and back befor^ nin^ 
o'dSck. He had no servant to go on grrands 
for him. 

By twglv^, he had his dinner rg^dy to serv^. 
Lady Fox cam^ on timj^. He met her at the 
do^r and led her in. 
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''Will you rest on this bgnch, dear Lady 
Fox?'^ he said. ''I will have dinner on the 
tabl^ in a moment.'' 

''Thank you, I will," she ans^er^d. 

In a short tim^, he eam^ back and led her to 
the tabl^. No dinner had ever smgU^d better. 
But the Stork had servM his broth in tall vas6s. 
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With his I5n^ bill, he could e^glly reach the 
br6^. But Lady Fox could not ev^n tast^ it 
She could only l ick the outsidji of the vas^. 

''Is the bro^ not good, dear Lady Fox?'' 
said Mr. Stork. ''I tn^d to have it as good 
as yours.'' 

"Yes, yes, Friend Stork," said Lady Fox. 
"It is, I bel|evj^, the b est brSth that could be 
mad^. It is as good as you are cl ever . I have 
been repajEd for my prank of the other day. 

"Good-by, I must go now." So saving, she 
tripped li ght ly away, a sadder and a wiser Fox. 

LESSON 26 
The Fox and the -Gat 
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One day Mr. Fox went out on business. His 
business was to find some ge^s^ for dinner. He 
did not like to work. But he was a greedy 
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fgUo^, and like d a gr^at de^l to eat. One must 
work, if he would eat, you ]^no^. 

He was not afraid of a man with a gun. 
He was cunn ing and |biew how to slink away. 
Neither was he afraid of m any animals. But 
dogs he fe^r^d greatly. 

As I said, he w6nt out to look for fat ge^s0. 
He had gon^ only a little way, when he m6t 
Madam -Gat. 

''I am glad to me^t you. Madam,'' said he. 
" Have you seen any gam^ about ? " 
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'' What kind of gam^ ? '' said she. 

'' I like ge^s^ best/' an s^er^d Mr. Fox. 
"ThojA^Ji anything that would make a good 
ro^st will do. I do so like grav^.'' 

*' Are you not afraj!d of m6n with gun s ? " 
she said. 

*'I am not afraid of anything/' he boosted. 
**I have a bfig full of t ricks for cheating my 
enemies.'' 

''I |tnoy only one trick/' said Madam -Gat 
'*But I can sav^ mysglf by me^ns of that.'' 

As they were spejiking, they heard a pSck 
of dogs coming. 

Madam -Gat at once ran up a ^e^, and was 
saf0. '*This is my trick," she cri^d. ''What 
can you do?" 

Mr. Fox tri^d to think of a way of 6scap^. 
But he was so fri^t^n^d, he could not. 

The dogs cam^ nejirer and nearer. 

In a short tim^, they had gatherj^d all about 
him. Then they kiUj^d him, ri ght under Madam 
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-Gat's ^y^s. 

"My one trick is better than his bSg full of 
forgbtt^n tricks/' she said. 

LESSON 27 
The Greedy Wolf 

Once upon a tlm^ there was a greedy Wolf. 
Whenever he killed an animal, he ate it all 
himsglf. He n ever invited his friends to have 
any. 

One day, when he was eating, a small bon^ 
stuck in his ^ro^t. He could not get it up or 
down. It gavf^ him gr/^at pa|n. He ran all 
about, groaning. 

Finally, he saw a man. He said, "0 man! 
I have a bon^ in my throat. Ple^§^ put your 
finger into my ^ro^t and take the bonji ouf 

The man said, '' I J^no^^ better than to do that, 
Friend Wolf. Be sid^s, I have other business to 
attend to." 

A Fox €am^ al5n^. The wolf cri^d out, **I 
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am glad you have come, dear Fox. You will 
take the bon^ out of my throat, will you not?'' 

The Fox smilfSd slyly and said^ **I g]i6ss not, 
old fgUo^. Fm too avi§^ to do that.'' 

The Wolf was in agony by this tim^. He 
staggered all about. It was not e^§y ev^n to 
bre^th^. 

Then a Cran^ €am^ al5n^. He was busy 
•earrying home some meat. 

'' Get this bon^ out of my :&ro^t," gasped the 
Wolf. ''I will give you anything, if you will." 
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Now the Crane was really kind. So he put 
down his lo^d. Then he stiick his 16n^ biU 
down into the Wolf's throat. With this he 
picked the bonf^ out. 

''Now, Mr. Wolf, ke^p your prSmis^," the 
Cran^ said. ''You promised to give me any- 
thing I wanted, you |tno^.'' 

But the Wolf on ly grinned. " Be glad for 
this,'' said he. Your bill has been in a wolf's 
throat, and come out again in saf ^ t^. • That is 
all the pay you ne^d." 

" Well, well ! " said the Cranf^ as he w6nt 5ff. 
"One must not look for gratefulness from a 
gve^df Wolf." 

LESSON 28 

Old Sultan — Part I 

There was once a farm er who o^n^d an old 
dog nam^d Sultan. Siiltan had been a faithful 
dog all his llf^. But he had gro^n so old he 
had 16st all his te^th. He could no ISnger 
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fri gh^ n ev^n a eat. 

One day the farmer was standing in his door- 
way. He was look ing at the dog, ly ing in the 
s un . He said to his wlf^, '' That dog is no 
iSnger any good. I shall kill him to-m6rro^/' 

This speech mad^ the good wif^ fe^l sorry. 
She an s^er^d, '* He has worked for us a lon^ 
tim^. I think he degerv^s to be fed and shel- 
tered by us al ways. I am will ing to f ej^d him 
as 16n^ as he liv^s.'' 

''You do not unders tand /' said the farmer. 
''He has no te^th. No tramp would be the 
le^st bit afraj!d of him. I do not see any re^s^n 
for ke^p ing him. We have pa^d him by fej^d- 
ing him each day he has workj^d. Yes, he must 
dl^.'' 

The old dog heard every bit of what they 
said. Te^rs eam^ into his 0yfSs. He felt v6ry 
sad, for he like d to llvj^. 

All at once he remgmber^d his friend, the 
wolf. "FU go and tell my tr^ubl^ to the wolf,'' 



98 



INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 



■■B 


■K^^l 






■^■■I^B^H 












1 


HI 


Hg 


P'' ' -^B 


WM 


1 


1 


9^R:^Smi^^s 






GW 


^3S^^ 


^^P!jg^ 


SnBallKi'iv^?''*^^]^'''' \v^^g^^^H| 


B^^'^Hb 










aP^^^BB 


^^ 


iJ^^^^K^ 


i^^^S£?-ti^^^ 




^^. 


2^^^ 


^^P^ 


^f^^s^^^^^^^^S 


^B^iM 



he said to him s6li " He may be abl^ to advi§^ 
me." 

The dog waited till all were in bed Then 
he slippfSd away to the forest 

*' I am glad you -eam^/' said the wolf, as they 
sat together. **I think I |^no^ what you can 
do. 

" To-m6rro^ mgrn ing the farm er and his wif^ 
will go to the fields. They will work there all 
day. They will take the baby with them. They 
will lay her on a blanket under a tref^. Tou 
will be told to li^ be sld^ her. 

*' Then I will come out of the f5r est and ste^l 
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tlic baby. You must run, as if trying to ^ajUch 
me, and savf^ the baby. I will let her fall . Tou 
must then p ick her up, and take her back to 
her father. Do you think he can kill you 
then?'' 



LESSON 29 
Old Sultan — Part II 



g J 



Sultan went back to the cottag^ much ple^§^d. 
'*It takes the wolf to arrange things well," he 
said. *'No one is to be really in danger. I 
must manage the business well, tho]/l^)i. I do 
not want my gently mistrgiss to be miich 
fri^f^n^d." 

In the morning, the farm er said, ''We shall 
have to be busy in the f^eld to-day. We must 
take the baby with us. We can la^ her under 
a tre^. Old Sultan can ll^ besld^ her. Maybe 
he is not too old for that." 
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Every thing eam^ about just as the wolf had 
said. 

When the f arm er and his wif^ were busy in 
the f|eld, the wolf eam^. 

He eam^ with a le^p and a jiimp. He jii^g^d 
they would hear him if he jumped. And they 
did. 

They began to run back to the baby. But 
the wolf got there befor^ them. 

The ugly looking be^st picked up the baby, 
and ran off with her. 

Old Sultan jumped up and ran to €a;|!ch him. 
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Just befor^ the wolf reach ed the f6rest, he 
drSpp^d the baby. 

*' There, take it ! " he snapped, as old Sultan 
€am^ up. ''It's no jok^ to run with such a big 
baby. FU want some pa^ for this business. 
Me^t me in the e^bbagf^ pftjUch to-night. FU 
tell you then what I want.'' 

Sultan trotted bSfik, eSrrying the baby to her 
father and m other . He laj!d her down at her 
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father^s te^t; and lookfid up into his 

The farmer's ^y^s were full of tefirs this timjif. 
He lookfid at old Sultan, and spok^ gfintly to 
him. '' How strangf^ ! " he said. " You have 
sav^d my baby's \lf^. I was just about to take 
your s. I was so stingy, I gru^gfJd you anything 
to eat. Tour finjf ejiiiirag^ has give n my child 
back to me. You shall iXvfi on the fat of the 
land now. 

" Go home, my dear," he said to his wlfj^. 
** Make some fin^ rich brSth for old Sultan. He 
does not ne^d te^^ for that." 

The dog wag^^d his tail and fSllo^^d the 
good wlf^ home. He f6lt he had been a little 
me^n to cheat her so. But he could not spejik 
to tell her about it. 

*/I'll be a fa/thful servant to them all, any- 
way," he said. ** That's all I can do now." 
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LESSON 30 
Old Sultan — Part III 

That ni ght when all were aslefip, old Sftltan 
crgpt out s6ftly. He w6nt at once to the cSb- 
bag0 pSjKch. 

The wolf was al rgjidj^ there. '' Well, well, old 
fgllo^!'' he said. '*You are all right now, I 
gjiSss. I have been a good friend to you. 
Haven't I?'' 

''That you have,'' said the dog. "I shall 
n ever forget your kindness.'^ 

'' If I some timjfs run 6ff with a fat she^p, you 
will not notiQ^, will you?" said the wolf. 

''I'm s6rry, but I must," ans^er^d old Sal- 
tan. ''I cannot have the one who fej^dg me 
rSbb^d." 

The wolf did not think old Saltan mgfint this. 
So one n ight he tn^d to stejil a she^p. 

Old saltan heard him and wak^d the farmer. 
The farm er lost no tim^ in get tin g up. He ran 
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out and gav^ the wolf a fin0 beating. 

As the wolf ran away he shouted at Siiltan, 
'' You shall pa/ for this, you rascal ! '^ 

In the morn ing, the wild b5^r €am0 to Siiltan 
with a mgssag^. ''The wolf wants you to fi ght 
him," the bo^r said. ''Bring a friend and me^t 
us in the fSrest at sunsfit." 

Old Sultan could find no friend but a three- 
Iggged cat. However, at suns6t, they s6t 6ff 
together. The cat limpM al6n|^ as well as she 
could. She had to ke^p her tail strg||^)it up to 
balang^ hersglf. 

The wolf and the b5^r were waiting in the 
f6rest. When they saw the cat^s tail sticking 
up, they were fright^n^d. It looked just like a 
s^Ord with which to kill them. 

The bo^r crgpt un der some lejivj^s. The wolf 
clim]^^d up in to a tee^. 

The boar's e^rs shs^^d, how ever, and the cSt 
spi^d them. They looked like mice to her. She 
sprang upon them and bit them. 
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Out jumped the bo^r with a wild cry, and ran 
away. 

As he ran he shouted, *'Look up into the 
tre^ ! Look up in to the tre^ ! '' 

The dog and the eat looked up and saw the 
wolf. He Mt ashamed of having been f right - 
^nj^d. So he eam^ down and madj^ fr iend s 
again with old Sultan. 




106 



INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 



LESSON 31 
How the Turkey-c6ck L6st His Wif^ — Part I 



Turkey 



yard 



Once upon a tim^, a Turkey-€6ck and his 
wlf^ llv^d in our yard. 

One day, the Turkey-cfick said, '*I am tir^d 
of this yard. I g]i6ss I shall go to the fSrest 
for some nuts." 

'' May I go with you ? '' said the wlfj^. '' I, 
too, am tir^d of the yard.'' 

''Yes,'' ans^er^d the Turkey-eSck, ''you may. 
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But if we find only one nut, who shall have 
it ? '' 

''You may/' replied the wif^. ''I like niits, 
but I like you bStter/' 

*'No, I will not be g^e^dy/' prbmis^d the 
Turkey-cfick grandly. **I ]hio^ what we can 
do. We can dlvld^ it.'' 

So they slipped out of the yard when no one 
was looking. 

When they reach ed the niit-tre^ they began 
to look for niits. 

They did not sta/ together, however. The 
Turkey-eSj^ w6nt 6ff a little way by himsglf. 

By and by, the wif^ found a gr^at, big niit. 
There were plenty mor0. So she decided to 
eat it without waiting for the Turkey-c6ck to 
come back. 

It was such a fat nut that it stuck in her 
^ro^t. She was afraid she would chok^. 

Just then the Turkey-eSck cam^ back. " Oh ! " 
cn^d she. '' Run and get me some water right 
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away. I wish I had n ever I6ft our saffi yard.'' 

The Tiirkey-eock ran at once to the Stream. 
He said, '' Strejim, give me some water. My 
wlf^ is choking over a niit in her ^rO^t.'^ 

But the Stream said, **I cannot give you any 
water now. You must brin g me some red sUk 
from the bnd^, befor^ I can assist you.'' 

So the Turkey-efick ran to the brtd^. 

''Ple^§^ give me some red sHk,'' he pant ed. 
**The Stream will not give me water till I get 
some rgd silk. My wiff! is chok ing over a nut. 
I must have water for her.'' 

The bnd^ replied, '' I can not give you the red 
silk now. You must work for it by gettin g my 
^re^:& for me. The ^reft^ is on the pickgt 
fgng^ in the yard." 

The Turkey-€6ck ran back to the yard. He 
snajKch^d the ^rejitti, and c^rrlj^d it to the brtd^. 

**Here is the red silk," said the brid^. 

He cSrrij^d the red sUk to the Stream. 

The Strejim said, ^^ThSnk you, Turkey-e6ck. 
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Now you may have all the water you want." 
Then the Turkey-eock earrit^d some water to 
his wif^. But he was just too late. His little 
wif0 was dgfid. 

LESSON 32 
How the Turkey-e6ck L6st His Wif^ — Part H 



a S 



The Turkey-€6ck crt^d and cn^d when he saw 
his wlf^ was dgjid. It was not his fftiilt, but 
he fglt as if it were. 

*'She di^d be^aiis^ I 16ft her alSn^/*' he 
mo^nfSd. 

M any of the beasts of the forest ^am^ to 
€Qnsol^ the Turkey-eock, 

Some mice br6]i|^)it a wSg^n in which to take 
the little wif^ home. They offered to drg^ it 
back to the yard for the Turkey-€6ck. He 
was glad to let them do so. 

''You 8)i|^|it to sit besid^ her/' they said. 



110 



INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 



So the Turkey-€6ck la^d his wif^ on the 
wSg^n, and sat besidfS her. He drov^ the mice 
by mejins of a pjteq^ of ^ord. S ever al of the 
beasts of the f6rest fSUo^^d the wSg^n. 

On the way, they m6t a Fox. '*H6llo, Tur- 
key-€6ck!'' said the Fox. ''What are you busy 
about?" 

'' My wlf^ has been chokfSd to dg^th by a 
nut/' ans^er^d the Turkey-eSck. '*I am tak- 
ing her back to the yard. There I shall dig 
her grav^." 

"May I come with you?'' said the Fox. 

" Yes, if you will walk with the others," said 
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the Turkey-eock. 

So the Pox walked with the rest . 

By and by, they came to a brd^d strejim. 
'' How shall we get over? " said the Turkey-e6£k. 

A Stra^ which was in the stream said, '' I 
will gladly tell you. I will la/ mys6lf acrSss 
the stream. You may walk over on me." 

But when they were all on this brl^g^, the 
stoa^ sl^pfSd. Every one fSU into the water. 

A Ston^ ne^r by fglt s6rry for them. He 
la/d himsglf acrSss the stream as a s6rt of 
bri^g^. Then the Turkey-eSck got the wSg^n, 
with his wif^ on it, safely acrSss. The beasts 
tn^d to fSUo^, but one slipped and f6ll. The 
others tumbled over him. Shdrtly, all were in 
the water again. This tim^, they could not 
cra^l out. 

The Turkey-€6ck was 16ft alon^ with his dg^d 
wlf^. He dug a grav^ and put her into it. 

Then he sat besld^ it grieving. He gr;i!ev^d 
so s6r^ly, that he, too, dl^d. 
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LESSON 33 
The Three Little Kittens 



their 



Three little kittens lost their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 
'' mother dear, 
See here! See here! 
See ! We have lost our mittens ! '' 
''What! Lost your mittens? 
You na)i|^|iity kittens! 
Now you shall have no pl^." 

The three little kittens found their mittens, 
Upon a shelf ne^r by. 
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'' mother dear, 
See here! See here! 
See ! We have found our mittens ! '' 
**What! Found your mittens? 
You good little kittens! 
Now you shall have some pi^.'' 

The three little kittens sta|n^d their mittens, 
As they were eating pij^. 

*' mother dear, 

See here! See here! 
See! We have stajfn^d our'mitt^ns! " 
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*'What! Sta^n^d your mittens? 
You na]i|^|ity kittens! 
Now you shall have no mor^ pi^-'' 

The three little kittens de^n^d their mittens, 
And put them out to dry. 
''0 mother dear, 
See here! See here! 
See! We have cle^n^d our mittens!" 
''What! Cle^n^d your mittens? 
You dear little kittens! 
Now you shall have some mor^ pI0.'' 

LESSON 34 
The Pringgss and the Pe>t 

''The tlm^ has come for you to marry,'' said 
the king to the pring0. "You must marry a 
pringgss." 

"That I will gladly do," said the pring^. 
"But she must be a real pringgss. No other 
s6rt will do. I shall go and find her my sglf.'^ 
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He teavgl^d from one end of the e^iintry to 
the other. But he could not find the s6rt of 
pringgss he wanted. Finally he €am^ home 
again without one. He fSlt v6ry tir^d and sad. 

One ble^k, st6rmy night, there was a |^n6ck 
at the do0r. The kin g op^n^d it. There, stand- 
ing in the raj!n, he saw a pringgss. But what 
a priaggss! She was as wet as she could be. 
The water po]/lr0d from the fring^ of her sha^l. 
Her fe0t were so^k^d. She didn't look a bit 
like a prmggss. But she said she was a real one. 
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"We can jiidg^ sh6rtly/' th6)i^jit the mother 
of the prmgji^. But she did not saj^ anything. 

She w6nt to get a bed rgjidy for the pringSss. 
She laj!d the mattt:6ss 6ff on the fl50r. Then she 
plag^d a pe^ on the bdtt^in of the bed. Over 
the pe^ she put twgntj^ mattrgssfis, one on t8p 
of another. 

Over the matfegssfis she plag^d twgnt^ f g^tfa er 
beds. The prmggss was to sle^p on all tii€§^. 

In the morning, the mother said, '*How did 
you sle^p, my dear?" 

"I could not sle^.p at all," said the prrnggss. 
" I just t6ss^d from sid0 to sid^ all ni ght . I am 
lamj^ all over, beea)i§0 there was a gr^at liimp 
in my bed." 

** Oh ! " crt^d the mother. " Now we jtno^ 
you are a real pringgss. A fals^ one could not 
have fglt a pe^ under all that." 

So the real prmggss was found. The prinQ^ 
married her at once. They kgpt the pefi to 
^o^ to their children's ^ildrgn. 
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LESSON 35 
Dappl0 Gra/ — Part I 



wh 



*' Jill, come here plejigji. There is a lad^ here 
who wants to tftjk with you. She is in a hiirr^, 
so come at once." 

"Yes, mother, Fm coming,'' ans^erf^d Jill. 

" My little girl has been busy to-day mak ing 
^nggr-bread/' said the mother. " She wants vgrj^ 
miich to l^no^ how to make jSUy, too. But I 
tell her she must w5|t awhilp for that. She is 
only ninj^ now. Here she comes 1" 

"Oh! How do you do, Jill?'' said the lady. 
"I have come on a strangj^ grrand. I want to 
hirj^ your ponj^ for a little whil^. Will you let 
me have him ? " 

"I'd rather not," said Jill. "I never rid^ 
Dapple Gray mysglf when it is so warm. He 
6yl|^jzlt not to get too h6t. The mir0, too, is v^vf 
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h&^yf. We had ra/n this morning, you ]tno^/' 

*'Yes, that's so, little one,'' replied the lady. 
"But let me tell you how miich I ne^d him. 

*'My dear old mother has gon^ to visit some 
friends. Their house is a mil^ down the river. 

''Just a little whll^ ago, I reqejiv^d a letter. 
It told me to come at once. My mother had 
€ft]i|^)it her hand in a do0r and had criishjid it. 

*'I trijid to rid^ my whe^l, but found it was 
broke n. 1 w6nt to the wh^rf to hir^ a bo^t. 
Ever y bS^t was out. I cannot walk, becft]4s^ it 
would take me too lonj^ to get there. The mlr^ 
is so dejip, I could not hurr^. I will not lamji 
your pony. He shall not get too hot, either. 
Do be a kind girl and let me have him." 

Now, Jill th&ji^jit a gr^at de^l of her o^n 
g6ntl0 mother. She hated to think of the lady's 
mother as suffering all alon^. 

''Take him!" she cn^d. "Take my DSppl^ 
Qr&f. I cannot let you hir0 him, thojAj^jii, I 
will lend him to you. 
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" But, oh ! be good to him. Be good to him. 
He has n ever fglt a whip.'' 



LESSON 36 
Dappl^ Graj^ — Part II 



through 



Jill w6nt out into the yard to cajKch DSppl^ 
Graf. He was her p6t and she 6tf^n let him 
into the yard. He liked to nlbblj^ the tender 
grass there. 

Mother mad^ a pSckag^ of some of the hSt 
^nger-bread. She gav^ it to the lady. 
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**Come out into the yard, ple^g^/' eall^ Jill. 
*' Dapple Gray is rg^dy now.'' 

"You are a dear ^ild/' said the lady. **I 
will treat your pon^ as if he were my own.'' 

Then she sprSn^ up on the pon^ and rod^ 6flf, 
waving her hand to Jill. 

** Their home is a happj^ one. I can see 
that," she said to hersSlf, as she cantered away. 
**Each one is kind to the other." 

All at once she notlQfid a big turkey on the 
ro^d. The pon^ saw it, too. Now D&ppl^ Gray 
hated turkeys. So he stSpp^d sh6rt. He would 
not go another st6p. 
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The lady t^Jk^d kindly to him for a^il0. 
She ^^d in this way to get him to go. But 
D&ppl^ Gra/ would not bii^g^. 

''What shall I do?'' she said to herself. ''I 
ttiflSt get to my mother. I shall be obliged to 
whig the pon^. He must not behav^ in this 
way.'' 

So she g6t down, and cut a whip from a fee^ 
ne^r by. 

She hit the pony once. He jiimp^d wildly, 
but he would not go on. She had to whip him 
again and again. 

Finally he be^ii to run. He dSLsh^d alSnj^ 




122 INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 

80 rapidly the lady could not gjiidj^ him at all. 
She had to clin g to his ngck to ke^p on. He 
ran through all the dej^pest miri^. They were 
bo^ spattered all over with it. 

The turkey was as miich fri ght ^n^d as the p5nj^. 
It seiittl^d back in to the farm-yard through a 
hol^ in the f6n§^. 

In a little whil^ they had finished their ridf5. 
The house down the river was reach ed. 

Dappl^ Gray looked tlr^d. **I do not want 
to ti^ him. Will you hold him?" the lady said 
to a little boy in the yard. 

*'I'd like to/' the boy said. And he cam^ at 
once out of the yard. 

"There, hold him by this sMp," said the 
lady. ''But do not let it slip through your 
fingers. He has been fri ght ^n^d^ and he may 
not want to s tand still." 

The boy did not let the strSp slip through his 
fingers. But DSppl^ Gra^ did run away again. 

Would you like to he^r how it hSpp^nj^d? 
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LESSON 37 
Dappl^ Gray — Part IH 

The ladj^ found her mother alrg^j^ a little 
better. 

** This ^nger-bread is just what I like," said 
the mother. '* Where did you b0y it?" 

**I did not b]4y it," replied the daughter. 
**The dear little girl who I6nt me her ponj^, 
mSid^ it. Gome to the windo ^ and see the 
pon^, mother," she w6nt on. 

They w6nt to the wind o^ and looked out 
No pon^ was to be seen, and no boy was in 
si ght They could not bel^ev^ their ^y^s. 

The lady w6nt at once to look for the boy 
and the pony. 

She found the boy crying, down by the 
river. This is what he told her: — 

**I held the strap tight for a I6n^ whil0. 
Then JSJinny Grej^n esm^ al6n^ with his new 
whe^l barro^ . 
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'*I wanted to try rolling it. He said that 
he would hold the pony's strSp whiljzf I tri^d. 
But that na]i|^)ity pony jerked it ri ght out of 
JSjinnJ's hand, and ran 6flF/^ 

**Well, well/' said the lady. ''I &im to 
have ti^d him, I suppos^. I must hli^ a horse 
now and fSllo^ the pony bSfik.'' 

This she did, and found him sSf^ at home. 
But he was muddler than ever. 

His little mistrgss had been in the garden 
watering her pansl^s. She looked up and saw 
a wild-looking p5ny coming. Yes, he was 
coming into their yard. Could it be? — Yes, 
it was — her own DSppl^ Graf. 
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Jill called her mother. *' mother! Come 
here! Come here! D5ppl^ Gray has come back 
al5n^. Has he ^ro^n the lady 6flF, do you 
think? Can she be lying down the rojid, 
dg^ ? '' 

Just then the lady rodf! up. 

When Jill had heard the ^hol^ story, she 
forgavji the lady. 

But she will not lend her pony any mor^. 
This is what she sings sometimes: — 

" I have a little pony, 

His nam^ is DSpplfi Gra/. 
I 16nt him to a lady, 
To nd^ a mil^ away. 

^' She whipped him, she iSsh^d him. 
She rod^ him through the mir^. 
I would not lend my ponj^ now, 
For all the lady's hirji.'' 
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LESSON 38 
The House That Jack Bylllt 



worried 



This is the house that Jack bjttlt. 

This is the malt, 

That la/ in the house that Jack bjiflt. 

. This is the rat, 
That ate the malt. 
That laf in the house that Jack b)4ilt. 
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This is the eat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That lay in the house that Jack bylllt. 




This is the dog. 

That worried the eat. 

That killed the rat. 

That ate the malt. 

That lay in the house that Jack bylflt. 

This is the cow with the crumpled h8rn, 
That tossed the dog. 
That worried the eat. 
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That kiUj^d the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That \s,f in the house that Jack b]4llt. 




This is the maj!d^ii all for 16m, 

That milked the cow with the criimplj^d h&rn, 

That tSss^d the dog. 

That worried the cat. 

That killed the rat. 

That ate the malt. 

That la/ in the house that Jack b]4flt. 

This is the man all tatterj^d and t6m, 
That kissed the ma|d^n all forlSrn, 
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That milked the cow with the criimpljid h6ni, 

That tSss^d the dog, 

That worried the «at, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That laf in the house that Jack b)iflt 
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This is the priest all ^av^n and shdrn, 

That m&rrljid the man all tattered and t8rn, 

That kissed the ma^d^n all forldrn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled h6m, 

That tSss^d the dog, 

That worried the eat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That laf in the house that Jack bylilt 



This is the eSck that cro^^d in the ni6rn, 

That wak^d the prj!est all shaven and sh6rn, 

That married the man all tattered and t8m, 

That kissed the ma^d^n all forl6rn, 

That milked the cow with the criimplfid h6m, 

That t6ssj2(d the dog, 

That worried the €at, 

That killed the rat. 

That ate the malt. 

That laj^ in the house that Jack bjiflt. 
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This is the fann er sowing his corn, 

That kgpt the €6ck that cro^^d in the m6rn, 

That wak^d the prjfest all shavffn and shorn, 

That married the man all tatterffd and t6m, 

That kissfSd the ma^d^n all forl&rn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled h6rn, 

That tSss^d the dog, 

That worried the cat, 

That killed the rat. 

That ate the m^lt. 

That la/ in the house that Jack b)iflt. 
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LESSON 39 

The Mous^, the Bird, and the Sft^isa^ — Part I 



ou 



ow 



cook 



Once upon a timj^, a mousf^, a bird, and a 
saylsag^ livf^d to-gether. They were v6ry hippy, 
for each did his o^n work. 

The bird had to go to the fSrest every day. 
He got the sticks for the fir^. The mousf^ had 
to dra^ the water and bylild the ftr^. The 
saiAsagj^ had to do the cooking. And vgr^ 
good cooking it was! 

She stayed by the fir^, all the tim^ the broth 
was on. Just befor^ it was re^dy she jumped 
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into the p6t hersSlf. She did not stay 16n|^; 
just a moment, to se^^n the br6^. The mousj^ 
laj'd the cl6j^, and s6t the dishes on. 

When the bird eam^ in with his sticks, they 
had dinner. 

When they were through, each w6nt to sl6j^p 
on his 5^n little conch. 

One day, when his sticks were gXtherj^d, the 
bird sat down to rest . He sat on a bou^fi of 
an o^k trg^. The sticks were pll^ on the 
ground belo^. 

A big brown bird eamj^ and sat besldf^ him. 
They began to talk. 

''What are thos^ sticks for?'' said the big 
bird. 

''They are for our firf^. I get the sticks. 
The mous^ sets the tablj^. The s^^lsb^ cooks. 
We are just as happy as we can be," ans^erjid 
the little bird. 

"Ton are jugt as silly as you can be,'' said 
the brown bird. "You have morji work to do 
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than e^tiier of the others. Their work is in 
the house. Tours is outsidj^, so you are out 
in all s6rts of wgjither. Wh y do you allow 
them to take the ejiglest j6bs? I'd s eold, and 
seold loudly, if I were you/' 

This tftlk worried the bird. He said to him- 
self, ''Well, I gi46ss I have been imp5gj^d 
upon. I will not be their slavj^ any I6nger. 

" One of the others shall gitii er sticks. I 
shall toy cooking or drawing water/' 

LESSON 40 
The Mousf^, the Bird, and the Sft^Asagj^ — Part II 

Whllj^ they ate their dinner, the bird told the 
others what he wanted. *'I am tlr^d," he said, 
''of doing all the outsidj^ work. I me^n to 
stay in for awhilj^." 

The others :&6]i^|it the prggent way the better 
one. But the bird would not agrefi. 

"Let us drg^ 16ts then," said the moasf^. 
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''We can decid«^ in that way what each one 
shall do/' 

So they did. It was thus degided that the 
mousji^ was to cook. The s^lAsag^ was to tSfch 
the sticks. The bird was to drft^^ water and 
blind the fir^. 

Now we shall see what happf^n^d. The 
Sft]Asagf^ w6nt out for the sticks. ''I shall not 
go to the fSrest/' she said. ** There are m any 
sticks right here in our yard. I shall stay here 
and gather them.'' So she s6t to work in the 
yard. The others also w6nt to work. The bird 
mad^ the firj^, and the mous^ cooked. Then they 
w^a^ted for the sft^isag^ to come in. 

She stayj^d so I6n^, they began to be worried. 

*' She said she would get the sticks ri ght here 
in the yard. Til go out into the yard and call 
her," said the bird. 

In the yard, he saw a dog prowling about, 
but no sai^.sag^. The bird ^new at once where 
the saylsag^ had gon ^. 
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He pickf^ up the sticks and e&rri^d them in, 
him sglf . 

He and the mousf^ fglt v6ry s6rr^. But they 
dS^Ided to be as happy as they could. 

So the bird s6t the tabl^, and the mous^ 
wgnt on cooking. Finally, she g6t into the 
p8t to 86^§^n the brSth. But not being like 
the Sft:j4sag^, she was kiUj^d by the h6t ^^. 

In a little whll^, the bird eamji to get the 
brSth. 

No cook was to be seen. 

*' Oh ! where is the mousf^ ? " crt^d the bird. 

He looked all through the house for her. 
But he could not find her anywhere. 

Then, he gav0 up looking and w6nt to the 
well for water. He togmbl^d so that he let 
the biickSt fall down into the well. In tef ing 
to reach for it, he fgll in. 

He trijfid to sprg^ his little wings and fly out. 
But they were too wet. Finally, he g6t too 
tirf^d to tty any ISnger, and so was drown jjfd. 
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LESSON 41 
The Dog and His Shado^^ 



u ew 



One day, Mr. Brown's dog, Bruno, w6nt out 
for a walk. As he w6nt by the shbps, some 
one gavjf him a big pj^eg^ of meat. 

'' How shall I get this good fo^d home ? '' said 
Bruno to him s6lf. ''I will not go through the 
stee^ts with it. If I did, some cru6l boy would 
snS/!ch it from me. All the po^dl^g al6n|^ the way 
would want some, too. Their manners are so bSd. 
I must chQ^^gfi some other way to get it home.'' 

He j^rew himsglf down to think. In a little 
whil^, he had :&&|i]^|4t out a way. '' FU go 
al8n^ the river bftnk and over the bri^g^," he 
degid ed. 

So off he ran, al6n|^ the river bank. 

By and by, he camf^ to the bri^g^, and be gan 
to cross over. 
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He lookf^d down. There in the water looking 
up at him, he saw himsglf. But the fp^lish 
fgUo^ ^6yl^|4t it was another dog. 

**He, too, has a p|egj^ of meat/^ ^fi^ij^jit 
Bra no. *' I will take it away from him, th6]i^)i. 
What a finf^ me^l I shall have then I '^ 

So he 5p^nf^d his mouth, to snSp at the other 
dog's meat. Out fgll his o^^n meat. 

Down, down, down it sSnk into the water. 

Bruno tiirew hims61f into the water to get 
his meat. But he could not find it anywhere. 
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So^n he ^ew tir^d, and gav^ up looking. 
Then he drew himsglf up, out of the water 
again. 

His supper was gntirj^ly I6st. He had been 
too ^ej^dy. In trying to ste^l what wasn't 
his, he had 16st all he had. 



LESSON 42 
The Dog in the Manggr 



ox 



I am sSrrj^ to sa/ that Bruno f6lt vgr^ cr6ss. 
He was not at all worried over his o^^n greedi- 
ness. But he was hungry and w6t and tlrj^d. 
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He SQ^n reach ed home. Instead of going to 
the kljKchj^n for fo0d, he w6nt into the stablf^. 
There he crgpt into a manger full of haj^. 

In a little whil^, he heard the cook call him. 
He }^new she would give him fo^d if he w6nt 
to her. He didn't want some kinds of fo^d, 
however. Yesterday, the cook had f6d him 
dog-bise^iit. He had like d it then, but now he 
wanted meat, only meat. 

*' Where can Br^ino be?^' said the cook. 
^^Will you ple^g^ call him. Miss Eu^?" %j^ 
was Bruno's little mis^gss. 

**Tes, cook, I will gladly call him," said Eu^. 
So she called and called, but no Bruno eam^. 

Then Eutti w6nt out to the stablfi, to look 
for him. 

She did not see the truant, but she heard 
v6ry strangji^ sounds. 

The ox had come home to his supper. He 
and Bruno were talking. 

*'I am hungry," said the pQ^r ox. *'I have 
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been working all day. Now I wish to eat the 
ha/ you are lying on. Get out of my manger, 
Bra no." 

*' Bow-wow- wow/' said the cross dog. *'Let 
me alon^. Fm h ungr y myself-" 

''Do you want to eat my ha/?" said the ox. 

*'No, I do not," growled Br^no. ''I would 
not chew a p|eg^ of ha/ for anything. But 
you shall not chew it either." 

'' What a cru6l, sglfish brut^ you are ! " said 




142 INTRODUCTORY SECOND READER 

the ox. **Tou do not want the haj^, and I do. 
But you will not let me have it." 

Just here, Ku^ drew nejirer, and Bruno saw 
her. He was asham^^d to have her J^no^^ how 
rud^ he was. So he jumped out of the manger 
and ran to her. 

**Tou will have to imprpvf^ your manners, 
Bruno." said Rij^. ''I cannot have a dog in 
a manger for my p6t." 

LESSON 43 
Boy Blue and B5-pe^p — Part I 



Blue 



'' I've br6]i^|it home a new 15t of sheji^p, 
mother," said Farm er Brown. 

'^Fm glad you have," replied his wif^. ^'They 
will give Bo-pe^p and Boy Blue something to 
do. I have been a little worried over the chil- 
dren lately. Their little faggg have 6f)l!^n lookj^d 
home sick. Their mother is still too ill to have 
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them at home again. And I am too busy to 
play with them. They miss going to sejio^l, 
I think. 

''Now, if you approv^, I think we had better 
give them some work to do." 

''I shall Spprovjfi anything that will ke^p you 
from being worried. Let me call the ^Udrgn/' 
rephj^d F arm er Brown. ''Then you can tell us 
your plan. 

"Boy Blue! Boy Blue!" callj^d Farmer Brown. 

No answer. 

"Boy Blue! Boy Blue!'^ again called F arm er 
Brown. "I'll try Bo-pe^p/' he said. 

"B5-pe^p! Bo-pe0p!" he called loudly. 

"Fm coming/' ans^i^erfid Bo-pej^p ; and in a 
moment she was there. 

"Where is Boy Blue?'' Farm er Brown said. 

"I think he must be taking a nSp," ans^er^d 
Bo-pej^p. "He lookji^d v6ry drowsy when I saw 
him a little whll^ ago. I'll run and see." 

She SQ^n cam^ back leading Boy Blue by the 
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hand. And a v6ry drowsy-looking Boy Blue he 
was. He had been sound aslSfip. He 6fJUj^n 
fell asleep. 

''Now/' said F arm er Brown's wif^, **this is 
my plan. Here are fiv^ new shefip. Boy Blue 
shall tend them as weU as old S^ik^y, the cow. 

'' He must ke^p the cow from get ting through 
the f&nq^ into the com^gld. He must k6^p 
the shej^p from getting through the fgn^fJ into 
the mg^do^." 

'* If they do get through, he can blow this 
h&rn," said F arm er Brown. And he handed 
Boy Blue a finf^ tin horn. 

'' But what is B6-pe0p to do ? ^' said Boy 
Blue. 

''Bo-pe^p is to milk the cow, and to make 
butter. She shall hglp me cook, too,'' said the 
farmer's wiff^. ''Beforji^ you j^no^^ it, your 
m other will be well and will send for you. 
She will then be proud to hear of all that you 
can do." 
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LESSON 44 
Boy Blue and Bo-pej^p — Part II 



o u ful 



The chlldrgn be^Ji their work with grj^at gleji. 

In a we^k or t^o, Bo-pe^p ]itnew how to cook 
s ever al things. She could make a fin0 pudding, 
the farm er said. And her cooki ng were as good 
as any the farm er^s wif^ could make. 

Boy Blue was v6ry faithful. He did not fall 
asleep once, for a y^hol^ 16n^ wef^k. He eSrrl^d 
a bo0k to re^d to ke0p himsglf awak^. But 
one day he forgSt the bo^k. 

I will tell you what hSppj^n^d. 

As F arm er Brown walked up the lan^ that 
morn ing, he heard this : — 

*' Little Boy Blue, come blow your h6rn, 
The sheep's in the mgjido^, the cow's in the corn. 
What ! is this the way you mind your sheji^p, 
Und^ the ha/cSck sound aslej^p?" 
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Farm er Brown hurried to the ha/eSck. There 
laj^ Boy Blue sound asleep. Bo-pe^p was lean- 
ing over him. She pulled his sle^v^ to rousj^ 
him. She sho^k him, too. 

F arm er Brown looked over into the mgjido^. 
There was a shej^p nibbl ing his tender new grass. 
This worried him. 

Then he looked into the corn^eld. There 
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was old Suk^y pulling and eating the corn. 
This worried him still mor^. 

By this tim^ Boy Blue was awak^. 

''They are hateful she^p/' he cn^d. "Every 
day, they have te^d to get through that f6n§^. 
I was so warm I ^rew mysglf down in the 
^ad^ to rest. Then I clog^d my ^y^g, but 
only for a moment." 

Farmer Brown put down the pailful of apples 
he was carrying. Then he spok^. 

''You are a tru^ful boy/^ he said. "So I 
suppog^ you think you slgpt only a moment. 
But the cow could not have pushed through 
the fgng^ in any moment. Neither could the 
she^p. You go to sle^p so e^gily, you ^o]A^d 
not have ^ut your ^y^g. 

"This is how we shall have to do. You shall 
still tend old Suk^y, but not the she^p. Blog^ 
I shall give to Bo-pe^p. And I will make her 
a little CTQ^k to le^n on." 
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LESSON 45 
Bo-pe^p's Shefip 



heart 



B6-pef^p was v6ry proud of her she^p. She 
like d to strok^ their s6ft wo^l. She n ever grew 
tir^d of t end ing them. No one els^ was Sllowfki 
to fe0d them. They so^n becam^ vSr^^ fond of 
their little mistress. They would eat from her 
hand at any tim^. They generally fSUo^^d her 
all about. But one day they strajf^d away . 

Little Bo-pe^p has 16st her she^p, 
And can not tell where to find them. 

Le^v^ them alon^, and they'll come home, 
Bringing their t ails behind them. 

Little Bo-pe^p ffill sound asleep, 

And dreamt she heard them bleat ing. 

But when she awokfS, 't was all a jokji^, 
For still they all were fleeting. 
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Then up she to^k her little cro^k, 

Determined for to find them. 
She found them, indeed, but it mad^ her 
heart ble^d, 

For they'd left their t ails behind them. 




